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More than those names ye spake of; be it for fear,

For craft or vantage, none of these fell off

Save Eglinton that slipped for shame away,

And Morton with the secretary, that gave

Their voice yet for this marriage, but would seal

No general bond of service on his side:

Save these, no priest or peer of them but lives

His servant pledged ; their hands, tongues, counsels,

hearts,
His or not theirs, and all they mansworn men.

Third Citizen.    I have assurance of a true   man's

faith

That word was writ of this confederacy
To the English council from the Laird of Grange,
Desiring knowledge with what ear their queen
Shall take these tidings ; and albeit of late
In all our trouble being found slow to help
She hath lost the love here borne her, if her grace
For this late murder will pursue revenge,
She shall win all the hearts of all the best
Again, he says, in Scotland ; who should, be,
With her good help and favour, swift to take
This vengeance on them, and redeem from fear
Their prince's life now trembling in the reach
Of hands that slew his father; for our queen
Hath sworn she cares not for her lover's sake
To lose France, England, and her natural land,
And would go with Jiim to the wild world's end
Stript to her smock ere leave him.
Second Citizen.                              Has he writ